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last night's incident; and sat quite doubled up
in a corner.    The pain that I felt all over my
body, owing to the severe beating that I had
received o'er night, became so acute,  that it
appeared trying in the extreme for me to change
postures. Such was the excruciating nature of the
pain I felt, that I seemed to think that it had
formed pus all over my body, in a single night.
The  Superintendent  no  doubt  inferred some-
thing wrong with me from what he saw, but
said nothing, as it was nothing very uncommon
in the lunatic Asylum, for some one or other
amongst   the  lunatics   to get a rub-a-dub-dub,
now and again; making him spin like a top,
for  once  or  twice,   and  yet   digest his bitter
morsel in neglected silence, never to forget his
experience, the rest  of  his   days   alive.    The
superintendent of himself made all necessary
arrangements for whatever creature comforts it
became possible for him   to   give   me   there,
making me stay with the Europeans and enjoy
some of their privileges regarding diet and other-
necessaries, though I never asked for any of
them myself.    Under his patient care and kind
treatment as I began to recover a bit from the
effects of the beating   I  had  received,   it   was